JACK-BOOT AND PETTICOAT
it without die active co-operation and support of those members
of the Government who were bound to Pitt by the strongest
political ties. Suspecting a secret understanding between Spain
and France, and wisely wishing to strike before the Spaniards
were prepared, Pitt had urged his colleagues in the Government
to declare war on Spain. He was given every facility to argue
his case, but it was rejected in council, and he was consequently
left with no alternative but to resign. At any moment Newcastle
could have saved him: he controlled the vote in Parliament, and
a word in the King's ear that Pitt's dismissal would result in the
resignation of the Cabinet would have stayed for the time being
at least the King's hand. But there is no evidence that Newcastle
so much as wanted to save Pitt: on die contrary he was probably
pleased to see his old colleague forced so easily into the wilderness.
The popular excitement died down somewhat when it was
announced that Pitt had accepted a peerage for his wife and a
pension of £3000 a year for three lives. For the moment the
idol had feet of clay. Pitt had put himself in the royal pocket:
he had sacrificed his noble principles for a tide and money.
Then someone had a brilliant idea: Pitt was more to be pitied
than blamed, for the peerage and pension were cunningly
bestowed upon the fallen minister merely to discredit him in
the eyes of the public! There was only one man in England
capable of such a low-down trick: that man was Bute.
Pitt's friends lost no opportunity to inflame the mob against
the King and Bute. When the former passed along the streets
to visit his mother he was regularly asked if he was ' going to
suck.' Insults were hurled at him in the theatre and the opera,
and he could not stop his ears to the filthy insinuations about
his mother and Bute. Crowds surged round his palaces, carrying
with them a jack-boot and petticoat;1 and it was no longer
necessary to tell the King what those emblems meant. Bute
had to hire a gang of bruisers to escort him through the streets;
and even they did not always save him from the fury of the mob.
The proceedings on Lord Mayor's Day, 1761, revealed the
extent of George's unpopularity in his capital. With Charlotte
he drove to the house of a Quaker, * friend Barclay,' to watch
the pageantry of the Lord Mayor's Show. The crowds cheered
1 The Jack-Boot was a play on Bute's name—John, Earl of Bute. Bute then appears
to have been pronounced loot.
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